THE MAN I KNEW

piping hot, while the Royal servants lay the table and wait with as
much ceremony as at a meal indoors.

Their Majesties showed us, as always, their great interest
and kindness, and besides shooting, we played golf and rode
every morning with Princess Victoria, The Queen looked
younger than ever and so trim in her shooting clothes. Her
Majesty put before me a little scheme that she had thought
out for me. My twin sister Violet, Maid of Honour, had
asked permission to go to America, and the Queen, realising
that I was sometimes lonely with all the work that Douglas
was doing, thought that it would be a nice change for me
to take my sister's turn of waiting. I was overjoyed at the
idea, and it was arranged that I should start directly Their
Majesties returned to London towards the end of January.
The King and Queen were then very distressed about the
accident that had happened to their race-horse Persimmon,
who a few weeks previously had broken his pelvis and was
being kept slung up in the stables. It was a curious sight to
see the poor animal in this position.

Douglas then arranged for us to stay with his sister at
Princes Gate, which would make my duties at Court more
easy. It was delightful for me to return to the old life again,
but at first the King was a little shocked that a married
woman should be called a maid of honour, especially when
the baby was brought to see her Majesty. "Most improper'*,
the King remarked to me! Unfortunately, during my
waiting (February 3rd, 1908) Their Majesties heard of the
murder of the King and Crown Prince of Portugal They
were greatly distressed and the Court was plunged into
mourning. I left soon after, very sadly, but I appreciated
the happiness of being with the Queen again and her kind
thought in giving me this treat.

On our return to Trunk House Douglas was busier than
ever and again the work seemed telling on his health. He
was showing signs of malaria, and after several bouts of it,
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